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1 | 1 M 5 if . 'vz 
ADAM, RewThall I tecompenc be 

p the favour done me, in tafterin i 
| met to > pofſeſs this ſo great a blefling. 9 A 
Woman. Sir, you over-value the fag! »: 
vour, the acknowledginent i is on my part": i! 
Man. Ah! Madam, the blefſing is rant 
3 even that I am tranſported. o 
Wom. Sir, you are pleaied to paſs theſq ß,. 
fine compliments upon me, as knowing « 
am of the weaker ſex, and de d 1 01 
anſwer you. We g 
Wom. if. I thought . you ngere, 0 kit” at 
ſalyes would be more open, out 
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Man. Madam, the intergrity of my 


xccllent creature, If I am compelled to 
%] loye you before all things on earth. 
Wom. For once I'll take your aſſur- 
nce, but let not my fondneſs leſſen you! 
ood opinion of me. 

Mag. May the fun, and moon forget 
eir courſe, and the ſtars their luſter, if - 
ltorget this favour. 


in everlaſting conſtancy we'll live, 
Lull'd in fach j joys a earth beide e can · 
give. 77 5 
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The Lover's Reſolation to his Miftreks. 


[ rt you know the ſecrets of my heart ? 
Let not my baſhful nature, leflen 
Hour ſervants; but out of compaſſio- 


our: HHN. ts ho re es 
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117d is before you, Pardon me then moſt 


1 Hl dear Madam, how can oy a 
7 thoughts frame words ſufficient to 


Wi: f all the tender love of a wounded” 
en can move you to compaſſionate him 
o adores your virtue and rare perfec- 


nur opinion of him that is the humbleſt 


vc greatneſs, pity him that throws him. 51 
3 at your divine Jeet, and lives al hy 


: 
: 
: 


true happineſs. Yet when I conſider youg 


your molt merciful hands. — However 
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cauty's Admirer: Or, the Lover i 
Cupid' - I 

9 upid's Snate. * 
"AIR Lady, when I contemplate on i 
your excellence, and ſurvey you 5 

= 


tranſcendant beauty, I am raviſhed wit 
pleaſure ; but again conſidering reach 
at glittering ſtars, and defire things rot tal 
be obtained, it inks me to the very depil | 
of melancholy, and makes me deſpair ol 
goodneſs, it emboldens me to fall int 


my preſumption is ſuch, that it is from 
your favour V expect life; you have 
final deciſion in your hands; but if my 
ambition is condemned by your fair (eif 
my redreſs is, to ſhake hands with tha; 
world, and go contented to the grave. 


The mournful Lover to his Miſtreſs. 


X Hl dear Madam, why do yo þ 

take from me the light that Choold Ry 
give me happineſs ? Why is the darling 
object of my joy removed? Turn nol. 
from me thoſe beauteous eyes that give. 0 
me day; or, if for a time yau cover ma. 


with the ſhame of diſcontent, let it not 
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Muſt diſcharge my heart, admiring: 
vou more chan all the world. It is 
ue, your deſert impoſed the neceſſity om 
ne, but did not give me the inclination, 
ough I beſeech you to believe that I was 
fry willing in the conſtraint, as having 
uitered no more violence than what mx 
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e durable. The dy not with greater | 
morſe parts with the dear ſoul than L | 
io with you. O let not this ſeparation } 
iz an untimely grave. My affections, | 
Madam, are chained to you, and if you ll 
Mak the link, I am undone for ever. | 
A letter from her to her Lover, | 
Mr. TTY 1 

F your heart be your own, I demand 0 
it as a new year's gift, and from you no | 
ter preſent will be exceptable. If it be [ 
t 10ur diſpoſal, oblige me in ſending it 
nc, or bring it me, and be ſure that T 
dave nothing, I ſay nothing, which I can, 
fuſe as a recompence for a prefent that 
Nene | 
Tour conſtant Admirer, &, | 
Another of the fame. 
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Judzme t and reafon offered me. You 
hall have daily new . proofs by the con- 
tinuance of my duty, ani by the quality! 
which 1 bear of. 355 = 
Your humble Servant, &c. | 
A paſſionate Letter from a young Gentle- | 
man to his Miftreſs. | 
Dear Madam, F 
INCE I firſt beheld your bright eyes, 
they like to/o blazing. ſtars have in- 
luenced wars aud tumüults in my ſoul 
and baniſhed reſt from my abode, 1 long! 
have ſtifled my flame, divine Beauty; at 
laſt it has broke out, to let you ſce how 
much F ſuffer, and thut nothing but your 
ſmiles can relieve me. Then begging life 
at your hands, I caſt myfelf at your feet, 
aud in hcves of a favourable. ſentence, 1 
Ttemain, Madam, - _ "$i 8 
Vour moſt paſſionate ſærvant, &c. 
The Lady's Anſwer. 
1 T was my fortune a few days ſince to 


receive your letter; petuſing which 1 


was aſtoniſhed, and can aſſure you I never 
wiſhed you any unhappineſs, but will do 


8-4: 8 


n utmoſt towards your feligityy I call 
10: be wanting as far as modeſty will al- 5 7 
„ which, is all at preſent that Ican.daz - |} 


nd ſo remaining, your beſt friend; 1 dle 
ny leave, &c, 


\ Letter which may be written in Verſe 
from a young Man. 


f ; \AIREST of creatures, look with 

es, 1 pity, down, 

1-6 {0 not on your humble F fromns.. 

ſoul bp pardon him who loves you more tho 

Ong Man | N 
ai ould do, or any other mortal can a 
ya andes himſelf, Then let your r een ö 


hine 


life , beams af comfort from a face divine; 
1 1 Phat ſo my raviſh'd ſou}, Nd by your, 


ſmiles 


| lay paſs to bliſs, forgetting all ies dll 


i moſt excellent way. of courting , a 
"gin, o as to obtain her love. ak RO 


\ ADAM, 1 rejoich thus times ah 
* been ſo favourtule as to offer me 4 1 
s moment 0 ſerxing ce. een, OY 


_ 
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Maid. T truly, it is ill given, and will 
be il ſpent in that affair. 

Man. O let not my fair one ſay ſo, 1 
count it exceeding. and am raiſed with 
expectation, as I muſt ſpeak, from death 
to life. F 
Maid. In expectations of what? there 
is no encouragement you can expect from 


me. = vo! 

Man. Can fo "Hy a creature then be o 

 crhel, and muſt I die? Ws do 

Maid. ] vow, Sir, you make me ſmile. WM * 

—Die; quoth a h this is the ſpeech IM ''!! 

0 all young men, in our preſence, but lon 

|. we are ſcarce out of their Gght before we Wl (<< 

| are forgat a on 
Man. Ah! Madam, Conde not all! 

for ſome few That are faithleis and in- '&- 

conſtant, I love you above all earthly | 

things. —May thunder ſtrike me dead, WM bor 

-and utmoſt torments ſeize me ut —— my 

Maid. Ah! could I believe mankind, 

1 might credit you. lon 

Man. If not credit, the demonſtration : k 

| KJ 


ſhall convince you. „ 
Maid. Hold, hold, raſh man, you ſhall Þ 
| notdie, I am confiruie wit heut loſs of 


— ; 
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blood, and fo. I care not 1 ſuch tra 
Je dice. | q 
Man, Then maiden, for your ſake Th 
lie, 9 
Tis only you that life can give... 


How to Court a Widow. | 


Man, 

ADAM, to be plain, without 
ceremony, I am come to wait on 
vou and offer you my ſervice. 

Widow. Hcy-day! Pray, Sir, what 
do you mean ? LF: 
Man. Mean, why 1 in good faith, Ma- 
trimony'; and ſo in ſhort J love you, nd 


ccc 


with joy l 


to-night, which makes you fofcolickforae 
Man. Truly, widow, not very wel, 


my arms, 


long have you been in this taking? * 
Man. Ever ſince I law your eyes, the 


— — + as eee P a 4 * — , _ : 
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long to conſummate the end of my af- 
{ctions. —— O how I hall bog vou 
Wid. Sure, Sir, you have not lep t well 


for I did nothing but dream [ had you 


which ſtole away my Beam. > 


Wid. That's 5 very odd. Sir, but rode 
{ 
| 


NN 610) 
Wid. Alas! poor man; but how 7 
vou hope to be cured? VO 
Man. Madam, by enjoying the ſub- Jai 
ſtance ; the ſhadow has been often re. 
preſented; and kiſs and hug you in m d 
arms. 

Wid. © fie, how you touze a-body MM bc: 
is this your way of courting ? Yet I con. 
feſs I like a briſk man, —— And if ! 
thought you would be but conſtant, I 

Could 3 in my heart to match you 
cock for y 

| Man. Net ever fear Widow, I wall bs as 
conſtant as the dove. 

Wil. Well chen, Til ſend for the par- 
ſon, and ſee what metal yes. are made 

off. 

Man. By this dear | kiſs you are Kind, 

| and I will be } 
Loving and conſtant evermore to thee. 


Complimental Expreflions to be uſed by 
i young Men to their Miſtteſſes. 
AIRES T Miſtreſs, I am become 

your ſlave to wear your chains. 
Ah! Madam, look upon tſe man that 
a dores you, and let him not fall - facri 
ice to e. e 


par- 


nade 


tind, 


. 


:d by 
come 


n that 


(69 


and ſuffer me not to 
languiſh between hope ande deſpair. 
O my love did you conſider my con- 
ſtancy you would not be cruel, 
Vou are the glory of your ſex, and 
bear the palm of beauty from them all. 
The unblow roſe, this chryſtal, or the 
Gen are not more pute than you. 


| prize your chaſte love above al the 


wealth of India. 


You have the power to way me as you 
pleaſe. 


Complimental Expreſſions tor Young 


Women. 


Sun. your compliments are 'paſt my 
underſtanding. 


Sir, your noble deeds reanſcend all 
precedents. © 


the favours K LS received; and ſhould 


ment, 


Sir, I miſunderſtand you; I beg pardon. 


ſacri- ior the dulneſs of my apprebenfion. 


sir, Vou caſt your WAN too much W vl | 


be ungrateful without an acknowledge- | 


Deareſt love, tell me how, I ſtand j in FL 
your affections, | 


Sir, I know. myſelf obliged to you for 


z A 
1 
4 
| 
' 
X * 


None can remove Our faithful love. 


8 
the fame of beauty v e moves lo your 
ruin. | IL | 'F 

Sir, 1 muſt entol you in the. catalogue 
of my beſt friends. 

It Hs my duty, Sir, to obey all your 
commands. 


- Poelies for Rings—and other T hings. 


His to my love And only dove. 
All happineſs We do pofleſs. 

Nelping ſhall} part Thee from my hear: 
We have a Joy None can deftroy, 


Let none divide Whom God hath ty d. 
Oue hearts do join As palms entwine. 
To live in peace Brings us inereaſe, 
This was not meant In compliment. 
Let us ſhate In joy and care. 
In thy breaſt My heart doth reft. 
be Sug ory 1 fain would ſhow. 

O that I might Have thee my right. 
What I call mine Shall all be thine. 
I ſurely die It vou deny. 

J love none But thee alone. 


| 


II rather.die' Than not comply. 
Love is here Both firm and clear. 


$0 1 affect thee 80 treſpect me. 


„ 

Noturtle dove Hath firmer love. 
My love by this Preſented is. 
Heart and hand At your command. 
The ſight of thee Is life to mw. 
In conftancy Il live and die. we 
Jam ydars While life endures 

God hath choſen a mate for me. 

1 honour him in loving thee, - , 


o 
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„ trees did bud and fields were 


ree n, 
And e bloom'd fair to lee, 
When Mary was complear fiftern, 
And love laugh'd in her &en; 
Blythe Davy's bhnks her heart did move, 
To 1 55 her mind thus free, . 
Dang Down. the Bora Davy love, 
own the Burn Dayy love, 
Down the Burn Davy love, | 
And f wil follow thee; .- 
| Down the Burg,” &c. 


Now hwy: did tach Jad ſurpaſs, 
| That dwelc on this Burn fide, 
And Mary was the Bonnieſt lafs, 
Tuſt meet to be a bride, | 
Blythe Davy's Blinks, &c. 


* 


re 


| (6230 „ 
Jer cheeks were roſes, req gad ite, 1 
Her e'en were donny blut D {ow e 
Her looks were like e oo 
Her lips like dropping dem. 
Blythe Davy's Blinks, Ke. 


As fate had dealt to him à bh, 


Straight to the Kirk he led her, = 
There plighted her his, faith and truth, 
And a bonny bride he made her; 
No more aſham'd to own her love, 
Or ſpeak her mind thus free, * 
Gang down Davy loye, - 
And I will follow "Ong. 


£ 


- Joby and Moth be 42 


ARK! hark the wars calls me wy 
My deareft dear I cannot ſtay, 
or Lam going to fight proud Spain, 
\ltho' I'eave' you, altho I leave you, © - 
Altho' 1eave Ya” N a £ comp! lh 


0 deareſt Johany, fay not "_ 1 
| ne'er can yield to let you go. 
y ur it inthe wars you ſhould be lain, 


| (hall never, no, no, never 
News Hall lee. my dear Jewel again, 996 


| 


Take me on 70000 my dear, faid ſhe, 
And well contented I will be, 

No ſtorms nor dangers will ] frar, 

J will ventute, boldly venture, _ 
In ſtrong battles with you, my dean 


Amoroue Molly, Charmer fair, 

To hear you talk I can't forbear, 
Women in wars will frighted be, 

I am in hopes love, I am in hopes love, 
For to return in all 3 Joy to thee. 


When the war is over, and all's at peace 
I hope our joys they will increaſe, 
Then I will return to my turtle dove, 
And in ſweet pleaſure out of meaſure, 
When, ſweet pratling tales of love, 


Ido at F will with my. Swain 


Do as I will with my Swain, 
He never once thinks lam wrong, 
He likes none ſo well on the plain, 
1 pleaſe him ſo much with my ſong, 
A ſoog is the Shepberd's delight, 
He hears me with joy all the day : 
He's ſorry when comes the dull night, 
That haſtens the end of my lay. 


—D—— ——gLᷣ„— yL—y„—y—— f 2 225 


"193: 
Vith ſpleen and with care not oppreſt, 


He ask'd me to ſooth him the while, 
\'y voice fer his mind all at reſt, 55 
And the ſhepherd ou d inſtant ly ſmile 
dince when, or ia mead or in grove, 
By his flocks or the clear river's fide, 
[ ing my belt ſongs to my love, 
and to charm him is grown all my pride. 


No beauty had I to endear, 
No treaſures of nature or art, 
but my voice that had gain'd on his ear, 
Soon found out the way to his heart: 
To try if that voice cu d not pleaſe, + 
e took me to join the gay throng, * 
on the rich prize all with cafe, L 
and my fame's gone' n with my 


ſong. FEM 


But let me not jealouſy raiſe,.. | 
{ wiſh.to enchant but my ſwan ? 
Lough then for me is his praiſe, / 
ing for him the lov'd ſtrain; 
When youth, wealth, and beauty ay 
fail, 0 
and your ſhepherds elude all yout (ill, 
our ſweetneſs and ſong may prevail, 
And gam all your {wains to your 1 


ig 


(18) 
/ 
| Now or Never. 
7 T \ 0 make the molt of fleeting time 


Should be oug great endeavour, 
For I6ve we both are in our prime, 
The time is now © r never. 


A*thoufind charms around you play, 
No girl more bright or clever, 

Jen let us, both agree ta b 
een mag. be never. 


I ne'er hall be A better 8 
I burn with love's high fever, 
Pray now be kind, I know you can, 
Mou muſt not anſwer ne ver. 


Whilſt thus you, Chloe turn afide, | 
You fruſtrate my endeavour : "epi BY 
That face will fade, come down: your 


* Your time is now or never, 74, 


E re of. your ſelf « or me too late, 
Say now you're mine for ever; 

1 may be ſnatch'd by care or . 
* My time is now or never, 


( 19 )\ 7 5 
De Birks of E nder may. 
| | A New Song. * 


9 J. | 4% 50 
' 


7 Milig morn, the bickibiba of ſpring 
J Invites the tune ful birds to fing, 
and while they warble from the pray, 

Love melts the univerfal lay. 

Let us Amanda timely wiſe, 

| ice chem improve the hour that flies, 

and in ſoft raptures waſte the day, 
nong the Birks of Ender may. 


oon weats the ſummer of the year,. 

And love like winter will appear, ah 
..ke this your lovely bloom will fade, 1. 

that will trip the verdant ſhade 

Dur taſte for pleaſure then is or, 

the feather'd ſongſters charm no more, 
And when they droop and we GECaFs. Sv $1 
\lieu the Birks of -Endermay.. 1 | 


ur hold the hills and vales around, 


ith lowing herds. and flocks abound * 
de wanton kids and friſking lambs, 
benbol and dance abouc their dem ; 

he buſy bees with humming noiſe + 

ch all therreptile kind rejome : 
et eus like them, ſing and play, 
About the BY * of Eadermay,. | | 


*. 
2 
1 
4 
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H-.rk, how. the waters-as they fall, 
Loudly my love to gladneſs'call; 
Phe wanton waves ſpoct in the beams, 
And fifhes play throughout the ſtreams, 
The circling lun does now advance, . 
And all the planets round him dance? 
Let us as jovial be as they, | 
Among the Birks of Endermay. 


. Nancy's Complaint: : 
A New Song. if 


N Ancy for her fweetheart weeping, 
To the Gods the did implore, 

Heavens from each danger keep him, 
Retury him to his native ſhore. 

O cruel prefs. gang to impreſs him, 

Thus they*ve rob'd me of my dear, 

O ye Gods how I'd carefs him, 

If my true-love. was but here, 


Tall and comely and behaviour, 
__ Gentece: is his air and mean, 
Sure ſuch wicked men were never, 
Thus to preſs my faithful Swain. 
In thoſe arms with ſoft embraces, 
On my breaſt his h-ad he'd lay, | 
' +, Sure no Shepherd had ſuch gracts, 
But my Jemmy forc'd away. 


t 
% 
Ks 
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"eptune with thy aid 1 him, 
While he's on the ragiug main, 
From his enemies defend him, 
Bring him ſafe to me again. 
Ceaſe rude Boreas. ceale thy bluſter, 
Give the troubled ocean eaſe, 
All the ſofteſt breezes muſter, 
Watt him gently oer the Seas. 


Vhen plea God returns my Jemmy, 
To fome neighböuring church we'll hie, 
here the Prieit his hand ſhall give me, 
And in wedlock bands us tie. 
We the mutnal bliſs enjoy ing, 
On the plains we'll tend our ſheep, 
Each nightwith melting kiſſes cloying, 


* we gentiy bn alleep. | 5 64 


W. y aid I believe 2 


A New Song. | 
A L L. on the pleaſant banks of Teel. 


Young Jockey won my heart, 
None vlay'd/ fo ſweet on oaten reed, 
Nor ſung with ſo much art 


C4 


His ſoothing tale did ſoon pen, » 4 04 


nd made me fondly love him, 


But now he flies nor heeds my cries, 164290 
Ab, why did I believe 250 i 


\ 


= 
. 
— 
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W ken firſt the youth made his addreſs, 
He nought but love did ſay, 


Give me, he cry'd, my heart again, 
My heart you have ſtole away. 

Or elſe incline to give, me thine, 3 
And UI! together join them, / 


My faithfu heart could never part, 
Ah ea die did I believe him. 


dow now.my lighted tace he knows, 


His ſoon forgotten dear, 


To a wealthier Jaſs overjoy'd he goes, 
To breathe his falſhood there: 
Miſtaken fair, the youth's a cheat; 
Nor for a moment truſt him. 


For ſhining gold he's bought and ſold, 


Ah why did I believe hun. 


Now all vou maidens flight the ſwain, 


His flattering Rory nun, 
Or ycu like me wil be betray'd, ' 
Like me you'll be undone, 


But peace my breaſt, I'll not break my, ref 


But try quite to forget him, 
I: ſoon may ſee as good as he, 


| I wiſh 1 kad never ſeen him. 


(43) 2 
A 
Hepherd I have loſt my love, 
Pray have you ſeen my Anna, 


Pride of ev'ry ſhady grove, *; 
Upon the Banks of Banna. 


7, for her my home forſook, 

Near yon, miſty mountain, 
Left my flock, my.pipe,. my crook, 
Greenwood ſhade and fountain. 


* 


Never ſhall 1 Tee them more, 
Until her returning, 

A the joys of lite are o'er, 
From gladneſs chang'd to MOur- 


ning. 

ef, Nirnether is my charmer flown, 
5hepherds tell me whither, 

al! woe for me, perhaps ſhe's gone, Te 
For ever, and for ever, 
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